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Thefragedkpf K^ngLear. 


Lear. Deny to fpeake with me ? 
They arc ficke^hey are weary, 
They haue erauaifd all the night Pmeere fetches* 
The images of rcuolt and flying off. 
Fetch me a better anfwer. 

Glo* My deere Lord, 
You know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
How vmemoucabic andfixihcis 
In bis owne courfe; 

Lear. VeogeanccPlaguejDeathjConfufion : 
Fiery? What quality ? WhyGlofter0ofier, 
rid fpeake with rhc Duke of Corftewa/l^nd his wife. 

Gfo- Well my good Lordj hauc inform'd them fo» 

Lear* Informed them ? Do'ft thou vnderftand roe man- 

Gfo* I ray good Lord. 

Lear The King would fpeake with Cornwall^ 
The dcere Father 

Would with his Daughter fpeake.comroaridsjtendsjfer- 

Are they inform'd of this ? My breath and blood; {uice, 

Fiery? The fiery Duke^ell the hot Duke that i_ ' 

No t b»ic not yet,may be he is not Well, 

Infirmity doth ftilt neglcfl all office, 

Whereto our health is'bound^we are not ourfelucs 

When Nature being oppreft a commands the mind * 

To fuffec with the body; Ilefdrbeare, 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 

To tike the indifpos'd 2nd ficklyfir^ 

Far the found man. Death on my flate : wherefore 

Should he fit heere i This a$ perfwades me, 

That this remotion of the Duke and her 

Ispra&ifc only* Giue me my S-ruant forth; 

Goe cell the Duke, and's wifc,Il'd fpeake with them x 

Now,prefcntly : bid them come forth and hoarc me, 

Or at their Chamber doore Ue beate the Drum, 

Till it crie flcepe to death* 

Glo. I would haue all well berwixt you, Exit. 
Lear. Oh me my heart ! My rifmg heart ! But downe. 
Foole. Cry:o ic Nunckle, as the Cocknev did to the 


Reg* OSir,you are old, 
Nature in y on ftands on the very Vere 
Ofhis confine : you tocuW be rul'd, ai f<L 
By fomc dilcreuon, that difecrncs y our ft? 
Better then you your feJfc : therefore I £ 
That to our Sifter, you do make retufne y ° B » 
Say you haue wrong'd her. 1 

Lear, Askeberfofgiueneffe? 
Do you but maikehow this becomes , 
Deere daughter, I confeffe that I am o]d • 
Age is vnnecefTary : on my knees 1 begp e ' 

Tbatyou'JvouchfafemeRay m ent,B c d a n^ . 

%. Good Sir,nomore: thefe ar ttS^' 
Rcturne you to my Sifter. ™"£brjy 

Lear. Neuer^^» : 
She hath abated me of halfc'my Traine- 
Look'd bJacke vpon me, ftrooke me wj'th h t 
Moft Serpent.like, vpon thevery Heart * Ue 
All.the ftor'd Vengeances of Keauen, f a *I1 
On her mgratetull top : ftrike her y ong b on « " 
You ukingAyrcs, with Lamenefle. 

Corn. Fycfir,fie. 

Z,,.You nimble Lightning Sj d art yoUr b jj , 
Into her kornfnll eyes ; Jnfeft her Beauty £flan,£ 
You Fen-fuck 'd Fogses. drawnebvthZ' i „ 

Reg, OthcblcftGods! 
So will yon wi/h on me, when the raft moa A^ 

L<«r No W t ho B ft^ltneuerhtemy S 
Thy tender-hehed Nature fhall not giue ' ' 
Thee o>e to hsriTineffe: Her eyes are fi^ v 
Do comfort, and not burne. Thnot S 
To grudge my pleafures, to cut off my Traine 
To bandy hafty words, to fcanr my Cues ' 
And in conclufion,tooppofe the bolt * 
A gainft my comming in. Thou better Wft 
1 heUfhccs of Nature, bond of Childhood 
Effedis of Curtefir, dues f of Gratitude: 


Eeles, w henfhe put :'em i'lh' Pafiealiue, foe knap t 'cm J Thy halfe o'th'Kingdome haft thou not foreot 
o'ch' coxcombs with a fticke.and cryed downe wantons, j Wherein I thee enddw'd. fe J 


downe; 'twas her Brother, that in pure kindneffe tphis 
Horfc buttered his Hay, 

Snter CornewaH, I{egan JChfler^Sermnt$* 

Ltdr* Good morrow to you both. 

Certu Ha i U to your Grace. Kent here fit at likrty. 

Reg. I am glad to fee your Highneflc. 

Lear. Regan ^thinkz your are .1 know whatreafon 
I»haue to thjnke fo^if thou fhould'fl not be glad, 
I would diuorce me from thy Mother Tomoc, 
Sepulchring an Adultrefle* O are you free? 
Some other time for that. Beloued Regm, 
Thy Sifters naught : oh Regan, ihe hath tied 
Sharpe-toothM vnkindnefii,]ike a vnlrure hcere, 
I can fesree fpeake to thee jthoultnor bcleeuc 
With how deprau'd a quality. Oh Regan* 

Reg^ Tpray yon Sir^take patience, 1 haue hope 
You leiTc know how to value her defers, 
Then (he to fcant her dutic. 

Lear* Say ? How is that ? 

Reg . I cannot thinke my Sifter in theleaft 
Would fade her Obligation* If Sir perchance 
She haue reftrained the Riots of your Followres, 
Tis on fuch grounded to fuch whdlefomecnd, 
As cleeres her from all blame, 

Lear* My curie* on her- 


Good Sir, <o W p ,rpofe. T hc% Ulk, 
Lear. Who put my n an \\h Stockcs ? 

s Enter Steward J 
Corn. What Trumpet's that?. 
_ Rcg^ I know^my Sifters : this opproucs her Letter, 
Thar (he would foone be hecre. h your Latly come> 
Lear. This is a Slauc, whofeeafic borrowed pnd: 
Dwels in thefickly gwe of her he follower 
Out Varlet,fromimy fight. 
. Cm** What meaner your Grace? 

Snter G&neriS. 
Lear. Who flock t my Seruant? Regan.l haue good hope 
Thou did'ft not know onX 
Who comes here ? OHeauens f 
If you Jo loue old men ; if your fweet fway 
Allow Obedience ; if you your felucs art old, 
Make it your caufe ; Send downe^ndtakc mypart. 
Art not alham'd to lookc vpon this Beard ? 
O Regan, will you take her by the hand ? 

Gw. Why not by^h'hand Sir? How haue I offended? 
Airs not offence that indifcretion findes, 
And dotage tcrmcs fo. 

Lear. O fides, you are too tough f 
Will you yet hold? 
How came my man i'th'Stockes ? 
CflTff. Ifcthimthcre 3 Sir:buthisowncDiforders 
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pefcru'd much IcfiV aduancemcnt. 
hear. Ton? Did you? 

fisg t I prayyou Father being weake,fecme fo# 
jflill the expiration ofyour Monetb 
You v?iU resume and foiourne with my Sifter, 
^ifiniffinfi halfe your trains come then to me, 
lam nowfrona homeland out ofihac prouifion 
\VhichJhall be needfult for your enter uincment. 

£rwr* Rc turtle to her? and fifty men difmiU'd ? 
{1I0 rather Ubiure ail r©efts s aiid chuft 

wag 5 againft the enmity oth'ayre, 
To be a Comrade with the \Volfc,andOwIe, 
pj«eflitie* fliarpepinch. Rccyme with her? 
^hy thchot-bloodied frimcefihix dower leffe to&ke 
Our ? oft g e ^ borne j I could as well be brought 
j 0 fence his Throne^nd Squire-like penfion beg, 
j 0 kcepe bafc life a fooce; rccurne with her ? 
pafwade me rather to be flaue and fump m 
To rtii* deteftcd groome* 
G$n. At your choice Sir* 
i^ir. I pry thee Daughter do net make me mad, 
i w ill not trouble thee my Child^farewelh 
\Vcc*l no more meete^o more fee one another* 
j^r yet thou arc my flcfli^ny blood ,my Daughter; 
Or rather a dife^ietha^s in my flefli t 
Which I muft v\:ci\i call mine. Thou art a Byle, 
AplagueforCjOr imboffed Carbuncle 
] n mv corrupted blood. But lie not chide thee t 
tec lhanne come when it will ? I do not call ic, 
I do not bid tbeThunder-bearer ll^oote. 
Nor telltales of thee to high-iudging loves 
Mend when thou can'ft,be better at thy le-fure, 
I r an be pttientjl can flay with Regan, 
land my hundred Knights, 
Reg* Not altogether fo, 
I looked not for you yet, nor am prouided 
For your fit wclcomejgiuc care Sir to my Sifter, 
For thofe that mingle reafon with your paffian^ 
Muft be content to thinkeyou old, and io, 
But flic knowes what Oic doc ? a. 
Lca*\ Is this well fpoken ? 
Keg* 1 darcauouch it Sir.v^hat fifty Followers? 
Is it not well? What fhottid you need of more ? 
Yc3 s or fo many ? Sich that both charge and danger^ 
Speake 5 gainft fo great a number ? How in one houfe 
Should many peopic^vndcr two commands 
HpH amity ? Tis hard,ahi)oft impoflible, 

On Why might not you my Lord^receiuc attendance 
From thofe that Che cab Seruancs,or from mine ? 

Reg- Why not my Lord ? 
If then they chanced to fkekeye, 
We could comptroll them; if you will come to me, 
(For now I fpie a danger)! cutreatc you 
To bring bur fiue and cwcntie 3 to no more 
Will I giue place or notice* 
Lear. I gaueyouall. 
Reg* And in good time yon gaue it, 
Lear t JMadcyou my Guardian s,my Dcpofiuries , 
Butkcptarefcrnation to be followed 
With fuch » nitmbcr ? Wbat,muft I come to you 
With fiue and twenty ? J?<^#« jfaid you fo ? 
Reg, And fpeak^ngamemy Lord, no more with me. 
Lea. Thofe wicked Crcaiuves yet do look wel f^uor'd 
When others arc more wicked .not being the worft 
Stands in fomc ranke ofpraife ? Ile go with thee, 
Thy fifty yet doth doable fiue and twenty-, 
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And thou art twice her Loue. 

Cpw. Hearememy Lord; 
What need you fiue and twenty f Ten ? Ot fiue? 
To follow in a houfe r where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 
Jfcjj, What need one? 

Lear. O reafon not the need i obr bafefl Beggers 
Are in the poor eft thing fupa fluous. 
Allow not NatucCjmore then Nature needi: 
Mans lifers theape ai Beafles. Thou art a'Lady; 
] foncly $6 go war me were gorgeous, 
Why Natui c needs not what thou gorgeous wear'ft, 
Which fcarccly keepesthec warmejbut for ciucJneed: 
You Heaucnsjgiue me that paticnccpatience 1 need, 
You fee me hcere (you Gods)a poore old man, 
As full of griefe as age, wretched in both, 
If it be you that flirrcs thefe Daughters hearts 
Againft their Father 3 foolc me nor fo much, 
To beareit tamely :touch me with Noble ang^ 
And let net womem weapons, water drops* 
Stainemy mans cheekes.Noyou vruiaturaitHag^ 
I will haue fuchreuenges on yotiboth t 

That all the world (hall- -I will do fuch things 

V^' hat they are yet 5 T know not,but they fhalbe 
The terrors of the earth? you thinkc lie wcepc, 
No,Ile not weepejl haue fall caufe of vveeping* 

p Siermc anA Temfefi. 

But this heart iTial break into a hundred thoufand flnwes 
Or ere ]Ic weepe; O FooleJ Hi all go mad, p ExeUnt. 

Corn, Let vs withdraw, "rwilJ be a Siorme. 

Reg. This houfeis Ittik>the old man an'ds people, 
Cannot be weli beftow'd. 

Gov. Tis his owne blame hath put himfelfe fr om reft, 
And muft needs tafte his folly* 

Rrg. For his particuhr,lle receiue him gladly, 
But not one follower* 

Gon* Soam 1 purpos'd. 
Where \% my Lord ofGfajier ? 

Enter CjLfler* 

Cm* Followed the old man fonh,he is tetum*d* 

(jl*. The King is in high rage. 

Corn* Whether is he going ? 

Cle* He cals co Horfe^btit will I know not whether 
C&m. Tis heft to giue him way,he leads himfelfe- 
Gon. My Lord,entrcatc him by no mean es to itay^ 
Gh. Alacke the nighc comei on,and the high windts 
Do forcly Tuffie,for many Miles about 
There's fcarce a Bu(h* 

Reg. O Sir,to wiifull men > 
The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 
Muft be their Schffole^M afters: fiiut your dooreSj 
He is attended with a defperare traine, 
And what they may incenfe him t6o,being apt* 
To haue hi* care abus'djWi fed ome bids ftare. 

Cor* Shut vp your doores ttty Lord, 'tis a wi^d night. 
My Rtgaft cpunfds wellf: come out oth'fiorme* Exeunt* 


JBusTertius. Scena^Prima* 


Storm* fittt* EnUrKent % mAaGmtkman y feHirdllj* 

Ktntt Who*i there befides foule weather ? 
Vtn* One miaded like the weather jtnoft vnquietly. 
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Kefjr^ 


